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<blockquote><p><i>‘Winter Of Our Youth’</i> - A Reddie Fanfic<br/><br/><b>PART 1</b></p><p>   Richie slammed the door to his apartment shut behind him, dumping his keys and wallet on the kitchen bench. He lived in a small apartment; one bedroom, one bathroom, and a kitchen that shared the same space as the living room. Richie didn’t have a dining table. He had one couch and a coffee table. He opened the letter that he’d taken out of his post box three minutes earlier. Richie scanned the words on the page. A speeding fine, his second one in a month, and it was two hundred and fifty dollars.<br/>   “Fucks sake,” he grumbled, yanking the grey beanie off of his head and freeing his mess of black curls. He shook his hair out and threw the letter on the bench beside his wallet and keys. Richie walked to his living room. He took his phone out of his pocket and collapsed onto the couch.<br/><b>   5:42pm</b>. He hadn’t checked his phone in over an hour, since work had been hectic. A few notifications lit up his screen. A couple were texts from Beverly, his best friend, a text from Mike, and then a missed call. The call was from an unknown number, and they had left a voicemail. Richie frowned at his phone and unlocked it to listen to the voicemail.<br/><i>   “Hi, Richard. It’s your father here. It’s been over three months and we still haven’t heard from you, which I think is absolutely fucking disgraceful. Your mother misses you, and you’re being an asshole ignoring her. Call us back.”<br/></i>   The voice mail ended and Richie slowly brought his phone away from his head.<br/>   “Fuck. <i>Off</i>,” he said loudly. He barked out a laugh, feeling anger boiling under his skin.<br/></p><p>-</p><p><b>Read more on Ao3 …</b></p></blockquote>
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